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ANYTHING FOR A SCANDAL. 


THE GOVERNMENT Has DONE ITs BEST FOR ITS BRAVE MEN IN THE FIELD. IN THROWING MUD AT THE PRESIDENT 
THEY ONLY BESMIRCH THE NASIONAL HONOR. 











































































F THE United States were to annex them there Philippines,” remarked 


Uncle Abner Corntree, ‘ 
to go what wanted ter gi 


‘“‘Oh! I dunno! How so?” inquired the Basswood Corners grocer, 
as he finished wrapping up five cents’-worth of fine-cut tobacco. 


‘¢Why, I jest was tl 


nominatin’ a Western man for President keeps up, a 
good, lively hustler out there ought ter be right 


in it, fer sure. 


GLORY OR GASTRONOMY. 


'” 


‘¢ Now for free Cuba!” cried 


the Cuban orator. ‘‘ Defy 
Americans! Give us libert 
What can compare with a 
free country?” 
“Free rations! 
shouted his listeners, as 
they gave their trousers 
buckle a tighter hitch. 
The patriot ceased 


” 


speaking and left the 
platform in disgust, for 
he saw that his servile 
compatriots were ready 
to fall under the cruel 
and despotic domination 
of the United States. 


EASILY PAID. 


‘‘ What do you think 
of this tax on beer?” 

‘¢] think it is all right. 
By the time a man drinks 
enough beer to feel the 
tax he will be in a con- 
dition not to care.” 


THE LESSER EVIL. 
VIsITOR. — You like 
being in jail? Mercy! 
What are you in for? 
No. 13. — Bigamy — 
three wives! 


NO FIGURES. 


‘‘How many islands 
are there in the Philip- 
pines?” 

“Can’t say. The 
Spaniards, apparently, 
did n’t count them, and 
we ’ve been too busy to 
do it yet.” 


SPANISH. 


His anger he could not appease, 
Except that he swear, if you 


please. 


‘¢Caramba!” he hissed, 
And in that way he missed 
Colliding with Irish police. 
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WESTWARD, COULD AFFORD TO REMEMBER. 


HrE.— Don’t you remember? It was just be- 





, fore the war — ¢ 
‘would n’t that be an elegant place fer a feller 
i >? N 55 2ASSAY orily Si ! Swee, 4 . i 
t a boost perlitically?” liss Passay (angrily). Sir! (Sweetly. ) te 


Oh ! — aw — you mean the war with Spain? 


1inkin’ that if this here craze fer 
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EMBARRAS DE CHOIX. 


MAuUD.— I’m awfully worried! 

You know you told me if | 

‘i ——ae put that piece of wedding-cake 
i a under my pillow, I would 





dream Of my future husband? 

MARIE. — Yes? 

MAUD.— Well, I put it 
under, and I dreamed of 
the Seventy- first Regi- 
ment. 





REVISED. 
“Know thyself?” 
muttered Mrs. Newcoin. 
“Pshaw! the thing 
nowadays is to know 
somebody a little better 
than yourself.” 


THE MoTTo, “If at 
first you don’t suc- 
ceed, try, try again,” 
does not apply to the 
Spanish effort to whip 
Uncle Sam. 


]T SEEMS pretty hard 

when we are getting 

the worst of it to be told 

that the best is the 
cheapest. 


|F THE wages of sin is 

death, what a lot of 

back salary must be com- 
ing to some people. 


WITH THE United 

States, charity will 

soon begin in the Philip- 
pines. 


|T LooKs as if Cuban in- 
surgency might rise to 
the dignity of a profession. 


~s 
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THE NECESSARY APPRENTICESHIP. 


BRYANT PARKE.—I tell you, New York is the finest place on the Continent! 
HoFFMAN Howes.— Yes; but a man has to live in Chicago a while before he 


UNCLE Sam seems to be hav- 
ing quite a number of col- 


really appreciates it ored babies left on his doorstep. 
























TREACHERY. 


HE PATHWAY to my lady's heart 
Is guarded by the sprites, her tastes. 
One can not pass who suits but part 

Of these, while time one simply wastes 

Who ‘d suit them all No man shall see 


\ band less like ly to agree 


I win her Taste for Wit with jokes 
Which give her Sober Taste alarms; 
Each word | offer her provokes 
And pleases, grieves and charms 
Some little warden of her grace 


I did n't know was on the place. 


Among the band is one who waits 
Upon my orders. He must sweep 

My path by drugging all his mates 
Then let me in while yet they sleep 

So, little chap, this toast to thee 

** Success ! My ladv's Taste for Me! 


Layton Brewer 


SYMPATHY. 


‘ Yes,” said the returned traveler, ‘1 spent two years In London.” 
‘+*Ah!” said his friend; **then you have seen dark days.” 


4 REASON WHY HE DOES N’T. 
‘I know I’m not as ener 
guish myself I should be inclined to rest on my laurels.” 


D 


‘* Well, the man with a strong natural disposition to rest on his 


laurels seldom gets any.” 


BUSY TIME FOR THE MUSE. 
** Wake, wake, O Muse!” the poet cries,—- 
And one can scarce forbear to weep, 
To see how very hoarse the Muse 
Has now become, from loss of sleep 


retic as I might be. If I ever did distin 



































VERY TRUE. 
- Pa 
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FROM 


‘That story of the Tortoise and the H 


differences with him; but did anybody ever 


Applause and derisive laughte during whi 














PUCK. 


CALLING ON THE MINISTER. 


IFE SAID we wanted to go call on the minister. 
So far as heard from we did n’t want to do 
anything of the kind. I didn’t, anyway. | 
was n’t expecting to die yet awhile. Only last 
week my application was accepted by the most 
finicky insurance company in the United States, 
and they allowed | would live thirty-five years or so. 
Wife said, ‘‘ Robert!” That’s her favorite argu- 
ment, just ‘*Robert!” She uses it like a man does a 
swear word, and it’s more disquieting than a whole string 
of profanity. I told her I had an engagement, and a 
promise is sacred. She said I made her a sacred promise 
once; said she did n’t suppose I would keep it all the while, 
but she did think I might consult her pleasure occasionally 
What can you do with a woman? I suggested a compro- 
mise. I would call the engagement off and she should let 
up on the minister, and we would go to the theatre together 
and have a nice time all by ourselves. It was no use. She 
had made up her little mind we were going to see the minister. 
We went. 
First I had to change my shoes. 


<u 







Then I had to wear my frock 


coat. Then I had to put on another necktie. ‘‘ My dear,” says I, 

wrestling with a refractory collar button, ‘if I ’d a-known this — was 
v to be such a very solemn oc — (got it that time, by Jinks!) occasion, 
I ’d a-fasted a couple of days.” Sarcasm is wasted on a woman. 

Either they take it literally or they don’t pay any attention. 


Finally she dusted me off and sewed a rip in my gloves and 

picked off an imaginary thread, and graciously said I would do. 
Last of all she patted me on the top of my head where the lining is be- 
ginning to show through. When my wife does that I would n’t mind 
calling on a dozen ministers. 

‘* Now, do be good!” she says to me on the way. 
‘«‘Ain’t I always good?” 

‘“*You ’re a dear boy. But sometimes you say things, you know, that 
people don’t understand if they don’t know you pretty well.” 

Huh! If ministers are shocked that easy they ought to be. A preacher 
who is going to be some good in this world ought not to be kept under a 
glass case. Lots of them live in an imaginary world and never know what a 
real man is like. If I can’t talk common sense to a man for fear of spoiling 
him, because he is a minister, he won’t be much use as salt of the earth. 

Wife said if I would only talk sense she would have nothing to com- 
plain of. I promised I would. When I set out to please my wife I believe 
in going the whole figure regardless of expense. But the parson is n’t too 
bad at all. While the ladies went upstairs to gloat over the baby, we slid 
into the study and he dug up some commendable cigars, over which we 
discussed a lot of things that are not in any Bible. He is a real sensible 
fellow, except that he tried to tell me that a brown hackle he had was just 
I half arranged to take him with 


‘¢ Of course!” I says. 


as good as my particular canary yellow. 
me next trip on the Clearwater and prove it. 
Fact is, we had such a good, human-being 
kind of a time that when we joined the ladies in 
the parlor I had forgotten all about interdicted 


topics. Somebody mentioned the Klondike. 
‘That reminds me cf the time Frank 
Harding —” 


‘* Robert!” says my wife. 

‘¢ Yes, Ma’am,” 

‘¢ That is n’t a suitable story.” 

««Why, my dear, you laughed, and if it ’s 
good enough for you to hear, I guess the rest 
can stand it.” 

She colored up. Parson sort of chuckled. 
Parson’s wife looked rather primmy. The story 
is nice enough for the Queen of England or the 
President’s grandmother, but I did n’t tell it. 
Nothing spoils a story like having people think 
it’s going to be a little bit what-do-you-call-it, 
and then when you come to the point they say, 
‘“‘Is that all?” and you feel like a flat. The 
minister shall hear that story next time when he 
is n’t looking for it. 

Well, we got into the trades union question. 
The parson wished the preachers had one. 
There were too many of them. Last Winter 
there were forty in town without any charge, 
and he allowed that a good many who were settled could n’t pass an 
examination for fitness by the right kind of a committee. 

I said yes; one minister to the thousand was about right; one minister 
and one saloon. 

That stirred up the parson’s wife. 
bony, not obnoxiously so, perhaps, but inclined that way. 
there ought to be at least two ministers for every saloon. 

I stuck up for the ministers. I said one minister was as good as two 
saloons any day, and | was surprised to hear her express the contrary — 


I guess she is kind of white-rib- 
She thought 





‘* Robert!” 

There it is again. A fellow can’t indulge in a little persiflage; but 
my excellent wife will be in mortal terror that somebody won’t catch on-or 
that the moral sense of the community will be shocked. 

No; that is n’t exactly it, either. If it had been anybody but the 
minister, my little jokeling would have passed all right; but these women 
think a preacher is a Sacred Institution, and one must not speak above a 
whisper in his holy presence. They have a superstitious notion that a 
parson does n’t do a thing but be sanctified all day; and that, instead of 
being natural men and women, 
we ought to play we were in 
church all the time 
them is anywheres around. 

It makes us hypocrites, 
and it makes the parsons 
humbug themselves. Our 


(\ 


one ol 


tnan would be a real good 


fellow if he. had half a 
chance; but I could see 
a smug look come over 


his face, a regular pulpit 
expression, when my wife’s 
scandalized tone reminded 
him of his professional 
pose, and he relapsed into 
the cathedral accent as he 
said, ‘‘ How prone we are 
to balance good agencies 
against the evil, and be- 
guile ourselves with the 
thought that if we have 
done some meritorious act 
it atones for the previous 
shortcomings !” 
After that talked shop, 
fereign missions and the sufferings 
of the worthy poor, and all that. If I was in the preaching business I should 
lie awake nights hating foreign missions and the worthy poor. I would 
It made me tired, 





we 


want to take a day off once in a while and be like folks. 
and I told them when | got rich I was going to found a home for the 
unworthy poor; have a marking system, you know; give a fellow ten, say, 
for being shiftless, and ten for drink, and ten for neglecting his family: 
the man who got high score could have pie three times a day and all 
the tobacco he could smoke, and nobody should ever rub it into him for 
being no good. I told them if I was hard up I should be one of the 
unworthy kind myself. It ’s trick at all for a man to be decent when 
he has a nice little wife and a box of good cigars and the rent paid and the 
coal put in; but if a man has n’t a blessed thing, and is hungry in his 
insides, and the children crying, he ought to get a little pity even if he 
is n’t the pattern of all virtues. 
‘¢ Robert!” 
But I had too good a start. As for the 
benighted heathen, it was a low-down trick to 


no 


take away the religion that was good enough 
for their fathers and make them go to church 
Sundays, no matter how good the fishing was, 
and get along with one wife, and all that; — 
Good Lord! if one wife was n’t trouble enough 
for a man, let him — 

‘*¢ Robert!” 

‘«* Well, I take that back 
but I do think it ’s a da—da—downright shame 
about the fishing.” 
looked as though he half agreed 
with me. Wife thought I had said about enough 
and we had better be going before Mr. Andover 
found out what an utterly unregenerate chap I 


about the wives; 


Parson 


was. 

Parson demurred; he often thought his ser- 
mons would be more to the purpose if he knew 
better what was the point of view of his congre 
gation, if he knew — 

‘‘If you knew just how depraved they are,” 


says I. 

Anyway he hoped we would call again 
soon and I could finish my ‘‘admirable dis- 
course.” I kind of like that parson. 


When we got home, I says to my wife: ‘* My dear, I have had a 
delightful evening, but it made me thirsty. Do I go round the corner for 
a lonesome debauch, or do I work the family growler?” 

‘* Robert!” she says again. 

3ut I know the difference between her genuine reproach and her per- 
functory remonstrance. 

«* Where ’s the blue pitcher? 

‘*On the second shelf next the end. 
I like the Milwaukee better.” 


” IT ask her. 
Don’t get the Middlevale — 











A FORECAST. 
LAURA. Yes; Ida is « ng ged 
LILIAN.— She has met her match, 








? 


has she?! 
LAURA. Oh, no! I think the 


gentieman will find himself de- 


7 . 
cidedly outclassed. 


THE WAY IT LOOKS. 
How beauty draws with but a h 
I’m sure I do not know, 

For baldness such as that, | thin] 


Would simply be a show 


NATURAL TO ASK 


‘¢ They say he is a natural bor 





genius.” 


‘«Who supports 


WHAT HE ’D TAKE. 
DILATORY WAITER.— What ’l) 
yer take, Boss 
IMPATIENT DINER.—A walk, if 


don’t git a hurry on you! 








AN OUNCI of prohibition may lead to a pound 


ot cure. 


SOME PEOPLE, who are a good deal evi 
dence, don’t prove mu¢ h. 


= , 
= ~ / ; 
fl Sox . : WA 
~ = ~~ -- Caer A CYNIC Is a man who will laugh at anythin 


so long as it is n’t humorous 


A COLLOQUY ON THE ROAD. 
HE TINKER. —I s'pose, Parson, your business and mine is putty mucl 
alike, after all 
THE PARSON.—What do you mean ? 
THE TINKER. — Well, I guess you find a good many folks with souls to 


' 


mend, but even when they ‘re in putty bad shape they won't allus give you a job 





AN ALABAMA IDYL. 
TWITTER-BIRD am settin’ on a low persimmon bough, 
Savin’ ‘‘ Phoe-be! 
lonesome now 


s primpin’ up his feather mut he 's lookin 


He 





Callin’ ‘*‘ Phoe-be ! 
I jes cain't help a wond'rin’ if she ‘s got ter stayin’ late 
Away from home, a-huntin’ fer a sprucer-lookin’ mate, 
A-leabin’ ot 


Cryin Phoe-be ! Phoe-be 


fo I tike to hunt a shady place ar yrto’ lay aroun’, 


Hearin’ ‘‘ Phoe-be 


her honey fo’ to sit aroun’ an’ wait, 


A-eatin’ worter-melon while de juice am drippin’ down, — 
Hear him ? — ‘** Phoe-be! 

De cotton 's ripe fo’ pickin’, but de sun am mighty hot, 

An’ what 's de use ob wukkin’ when de 's possum in de pot ? 

A-lavin’ in de shade, I ‘ll go to dreamin’, lak as not, 


"Bout ‘‘ Phoe-be! Phoe-be! 


A sassy voice am sayin’ ‘‘ Katy-did '’ down in de grass, 
An’ ** Phoe-be! 
De twitter-bird am callin’ to de jay-bird as he pass, 
Jes’ ‘‘ Phoe-be ! 
A nigger might as well lay roun’ as go to wuk, fo’ when 
He wuks he gits but fifty cents, de white men dollah-ten ; 
I 'd radder lib on melon an’ be liss'nin' to de wren 


Callin’ ‘‘ Phoe-be ! 
Roy Farrell Greene 


rACT. 
NEARPASS.—I hope the minister did n’t refer to the creditors the 


deceased left. 
BENNET. — He merely said that his loss would be felt wherever 


he was known. 





HIS SENSATION. 
\ 


INQUIRING EASTERNER.— How did you feel when you were being 


borne away in the awful whirl of the cyclone? Say Se ceil 
PROMINENT KANSAN.—Jest about like a fly ’pears to feel in a glass a a 

stein tai J sy TEMPORA MUTANTUR. 
: His Wirt harply).— So, you 're here at last I thought ye nev 


THE MOST that medicine ever does is to refund the debt to Nature at a come ! 


Hr.— I remember when vou ‘ 


higher rate of interest. i say that in a different tone of voice 
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IMAGE. 


HINE IMAGE,” he protested, ‘‘ shall be ever in my heart!” 

She was hesitating between Love and Fame. 

But not for long. 

‘I would rather,” she cried, rapturously throwing 
herseif into his arms, ‘‘have it there than in Central 
Park!” 

For not only was she a true woman, but more or less 
artistic, withal. 
THE CORRECT ANSWER. 

‘¢ Feller at the ’phone,” said the office-boy, ‘‘ wants to 
know what a man ought to do when he has made an irre- 
parable mistake, due solely to his own foolishness.”’ 

‘“*Tell him,” replied the Answers -to-Correspondents 


editor, promptly, ‘‘ to blame it all on his wife.” 


THERE Is many a genuine philosopher, who could not, for 
the life of him, tell you what philosophy is. 


NO HAPPY MEDIUM. 
Miss HICHURCH.—We have# dreadful time with our clergymen! 
VisiToR.— What 's the trouble ? 
Miss HICHURCH.— Well, the last one was so religious that he 


neglected social matters, and this one is so social that he neglects the 


church ! 


TWO-FACED DUPLICITY. 
Here! What ’s all this racket about? 


MUSEUM MANAGER-— Here! 


What started it? 
RUBBER-NECKED MAN.— Why, the two-headed man got to making 


faces at himself. 
HER OPINION. 
THE HARLEMITE.— You know, Shakspere said, ‘It is better to bear 
the ills we have, than fly to others that we know not of.”’ 
His WiFE.—1I1 know; but if Shakspere had lived in Harlem, he 
have moved just as often as anybody else! 


d 


BACK ’OME. 


FIRST ENGLISHMAN.— Yes; | was 
habitants in a terrible state! 


SECOND ENGLISHMAN.— Famine 


FIRST ENGLISHMAN.—No; it ‘s 


THE GREAT trouble with table manners is 
that they were invented mostly by 


people who were never very hungry. 
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A FRANK OPINION. 


Cappy.— Dere 's only one good t'ing I kin see 
GOLFER.— What is that? 


Cappy.— De folks what play don't have t 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


SCANDAL 8 ge YELLOW press knows no shades in criticism. I is 
AT ANY rabidly hysterical or nothing. The result is that when 
COST. there is a genuine evil to be rooted out its influence with 

sensible folks is all the wrong way. They know it to be 
incapable of discrimination and they know it to be utterly irresponsible. 
They know its way of setting up abuses by its own private enterprise, in 
order to have something to rave about: And they turn from its ravings 
in disgust. Illustration of this truth is to be found in the rantings of the 
yellow journals about army abuses, and in the state of public opinion in- 
duced by their hysteria. Unquestionably there have been shortcomings 
in the army administration. Their extent, nature and causes are still un- 
known. Lack of system, lack of experience, lack of time for preparation, 
lack of fitness in officials high and low, ‘a surplus of politics, the natural 
fruit of a system that holds party advantage always first —all these may 
have been factors, There is but one way to find out about it and that is 
by an impartial investigation. By its persistent and indiscriminate mud- 
slinging the yellow press has done its best to defeat this end, and to be- 
little it if it shall be achieved. It is convincing a daily increasing number 
of people that the whole thing is but the ugly phantom to which they have 
so long been accustomed,— a yellow journal sensation. Verily the yellow 
press is never so vicious as when it has a grain of wheat in its bushel of 
chaff. 


THE A CERTAIN New Yorker given to vain but often picturesque 
MASTER imaginings, has been wont to muse thus: ‘ Suppose 
PIRATE. I wanted to get together a band of uncommonly heartless 
pirates, men totally lost to every instinct of com- 

passion, who would merrily loot a ship of the last vestige of treasure a) 
and dance in high glee as her crew tripped down tl "Hs 
graves in the briny deep. Would I be off to the Spanish Main to 
set up my recruiting station, or to the China seas, or to the Malay 
archipelago where the meagerest curriculum embraces the gentle 
art of throat-siitting? Not by along shot! I ’d just sail my low, 
black, rakish craft right into New York harbor, come ashore and 
have an ideal pirate crew signed in an hour. It would be composed 
half-and-half of New York waiters and New York cab-drivers, pre- 
ferably the waiters from the best hotels and restaurants, and the 
cab-drivers that line upper Broadway and lie in wait at the lower 
end of Central Park.” So far this imaginative New Yorker was 
delighted with his progress, but he was never able to find quite the 
combination of cold-blooded greed and executive ability that he ) 
considered necessary in the ideal captain of such a crew. That 
is, not until lately. He was hesitating between the President of | 
the Manhattan Elevated Railway Company and a Tammany dis- /[ 
trict leader when the present theatrical season opened. Now his >< 
imaginary crew is captained by a man the study of whose qualifica- 
tions is an active delight, even to this connaisseur in pirates. His 
captain is a New York theatrical manager; not avy manager, but 
a special kind, the kind that turns over all the best seats in his 
theatre to ticket speculators who sell them to his victims out on the 


sidewalk at an advance of fifty or a hundred per cent. Let it not 
be thought, however, that this was enough to secure him the en- 
viable position. No; this was only plain robbery. The crowning 


touch that won him distinction is a large sign which he posts con- 
spicuously by the entrance to his theatre. It reads: ‘* WARNING; 
TICKETS BOUGHT OF SPECULATORS ARE WORTHLESS!” The cal- 
culating deviltry of the thing quite captivated our friend. A man 

that would brazenly rob his patrons, and still retain nerve enough 

to put out a sign meant to assure them that he was morally op- 
posed to such a proceeding, had just the right stuff in him for the 
position. New York’s theatre-going people will have little trouble in 
locating him. His place of entertainment may be a small but popular 
variety hall, or a polite theatre where ice-water is disseminated between 
the acts. If they are more hurt than amused by his ways the remedy 
is in their own hands. 


PUCK. 
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SOME = WoMAN’S CHRISTIAN TEMPERANCE UNION is a most 
FRIENDLY praiseworthy organization; yet it Is unbeloved of the 
COUNSEL. gods. Else why 1s it so villainously cursed with a deficiency 

of the humorous sense? It would seem fated o have 


t 
leaders who are constitutionally unable to detect the difference between 


good, hard work for the cause of sobriety and ridiculous batting at wind 


mills. In consequence it lets a vast deal of precious energy go to waste. 
Its perennial attack upon the custom of christening battle-ships with wine 
is the case in point that evokes these remarks. rhe old discussion has to 
be gone over every time a battle-ship is launched. Heaven alone knows 


how many men have gone into drunkards’ graves that might have been 
saved by this wasted energy. Heaven, also, alone knows how many 
people have come to view the organization with contemptuous ridicule 
because of this and like misdirections of effort. One of these fruitless 
discussions is now on,*although the temperance apostles are not making 
use of an argument that availed them in former times. They used to 
allege that no battle-ship christened with wine could be of any service to 
the country, that the Almighty would send it to the bottom in its first 
fight. Recent history has of course impaired this argument. Two things 
are now apparent. One is that if Providence really makes any specifica 
tions in the matter at all, nothing but wine is permissible as a christening 
fluid for battle-ships. And the other is that a sense of humor would 
greatly raise the power of the W. C. T. U. to attain its cherished objects. 


ABSORBED IT, RATHER. 


FIRST SPANIARD.—Our defeat was not the fault of our officers nor 
eunners. The fault lay with the men who built the ships of our navy 

SECOND SPANIARD.— How is that? 

FIRST SPANIARD.— Our cruisers had too great a displacement. At 


the critical moment they displaced a much larger volume of water than the 
specifications called for. 


A POSSIBILITY. 
ETHEL.— Do you really think the Czar wants to d’sarm Europ 
Tom. — Well, perhaps he only wants to disarm ¢.spicion. 
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\ FRIENDLY HINT. 
Miss WHEELER.— This road is simply disgracef und it’ 
inside of New York City, too! I never saw 
PELHAM Bay RESIDENT.— Yes, Mi but the « | 
the road just a bit ind since ti ui Guggenhe r< -law n 
th’ bicycle folks wait till they git the other s efore expre 
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UNCLE SAM’S 


OLD PARTY. —Ain’t ye takin’ too many in, S 
UNCLE SAM.— No, Gran’pa; I reckon this te 








J OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLDG. N.Y 


LE SAM’S PICNIC. 


too many in, Sam? 
I reckon this team will be strong enough for them all! 
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THE VIEWS OF VIOLA. 


EN,” SAID Viola, ‘‘ have the best of everything.” 

There was challenge in her voice and in the aggressive way 

in which she worked an impossibly yellow centre into 

the big violet in the corner. 

‘*You don’t think so? Oh! but they 
do. They lead a freer, less artificial 
existence, in the first place; —a 
healthier one. They get all the solids 
of life: it ’s the pastes and puffs that 

fall to the woman’s share. Men can say what 

they think. Women must think what they say— 

before they say it. Men can do what they wish and go 
where they wish. Women must do what their husbands or 
fathers or mothers want them to; and, as for going anywhere 
they want to—” Viola completed the sentence with a doleful 
shake of the head. 

‘¢In particular? Well, I was thinking of clubs! Tom has 
‘joined his first really truly club, and, of course, I ’m_ hearing 
a great, great deal about their advantages, nowadays. That is, 
whenever Tom can tear himself away from his long enough to pay 
us a visit. He’s there, now, I suppose. The last time he came down 
here he told me confidentially that it was jolly enough here, and cool, 
and all that; but he could n’t be as comfortable as at his club! He says 
Father’s wines are getting worse and worse every year, that cook can’t 
make a good omelet, and that he misses his Turkish bath. I suppose 
when Arthur gets out of college, too, Father will have to put a swimming 
pool in the basement, turn the dining-room into a restaurant and the 
library into a smoking room with bar attachments. 

‘¢ But is it fair for men to have all the pleasures of club life? Why can’t 
women have clubs? Oh! I mean sure-enough clubs, not just a little dingy 
room in a side street, furnished with the daily papers, Harfer’s Bazar 
and the Review of Reviews. Why should n’t we have-real clubs, with 
sleeping rooms and reading rooms and Turkish baths and billiard rooms 
and—and bars? 

‘* Well, perhaps, we could n’t have a bar! Soda fountain instead? Yes; 
we could do that. Then every once in awhile we could have a Gentlemen’s 
Day, and you ’d all come dressed in your nicest coats and ties, and we ’d 
give you lunch and show you over the building in just the dreadful, exas- 
perating superior manner you use toward us. And you’d read our bulletin 
board just as we-read yours, and ask silly questions, and then, when we 
had got you into a state of admiring envy, we’d put you into cabs and 
send you home. 

«¢ And, of course, we’d have a gymnasium. And, oh, yes! a ticker 
thing to keep us advised of the bargains.”” Viola laughed joyously. ‘Just 
think of having the 
ticker announce 
that Burns was 
selling six-inch taf- 
feta ribbon at 
twelve cents, and 
the entire popula- 
tion of the club 
leaving lunches 
and billiards and 
cocktails! 
mean ice - cream 
sodas —- and rush- 
ing forth in search 
of hansoms! 
Would n’t that be 
foo funny? 

‘* And then, in 
the reading-room 
we ’d have all the 
papers we wanted, 
and the omnes we 
wanted. Not just 
The Christian at 
Work, The Art 
Amateur, The Cen? 
fury and The 
Queen, but all the 
wicked Paris dai- 
lies and weeklies, 
and those lovely 
German papers. 
And then we ’d 
give ‘smokers’ 
and all the mem- 
bers would bring 


— I 


their fancy - work, 
and we ‘d have 
some nice people 


to read and sing 
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and do clever work. 





A CONFUSION OF TERMS. 


Bossy.— What 's the matter, Flossie? 
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HIS PLAN. 


BuNCO MAN.— Yes, indeed, you are apt to meet sharpers’in New York 
FARMER.— Yes; an’ when yer as green as grass, like I am, stranger, the 
only way to escape ‘em is to leave yer money to hum; an’ that ‘'s what I do, by 


gum! whenever I come to town! 


‘¢ And would n’t it be funny if Dad came home some evening and 
found a note telling him not to wait for Mother and me, as we would take 
dinner at the club; and would n’t I make those horrid brothers of mine } 
open their eyes when I told them about ovr club?” 
_ Viola gazed across the lawn for the space of a minute with an expres- 
sion of rapt ecstasy. Then she sighed hopelessly. 
‘*But I suppose it could n’t be! Men will go right on enjoying 
their clubs, and women will continue to stay at home, content to keep the 
dinner hot and to hear as much of their husbands’ affairs as they choose to 


tell them. But if I had my way—” Viola paused to slip a new strand 


of floss into her needle. ‘If I had my way, there ’d be clubs for women 
from the Battery to Fordham; and I ’d belong to every one of them, and 
I ’d never come home at all; — or, well, perhaps just for an hour or so on 


Sunday; and — 
‘¢ Who ’d look after the house? Oh!” 
Viola’s joy faded on the instant. 
‘‘ There! that ’s it; we have no chance!’ How could I live happy at 
a club, knowing every moment that Jeannette was breaking all the gim- 
_ crack things on 
the drawing-room 
| tables and sweep 
ing the dust under 
the sideboard ? But 


just wait till I’m 
married !”’ 
Viola’s head 
bent suddenly over 
her embroidery un 


. 


til only the tips of 
two extremely pink 
ears were visible. 
and only the sound 
of the waves broke 
the silence. Then 
| she looked up 
quickly and defi 

antly. 

“Oh! I know 
what you ’re think- 
ing. What if I did 
say once that I was 
never going to 
marry? I ’ve — 
I’ve changed my 
mind! I’m going 
to get married 
some day, just to 
start that club!” 


R. S. Powell. 


A MAN IS as old 
as he feels; a 
woman as old as 


A she tells. 


SoORROw Is mas- 
That cake make you sick ? sage for the 


FLossié — No; my teeth stepped right on my tongue and hurt it awful ! soul. 
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of Jimi KNEW WHAT SHE WAS TALKING ABOUT 


Jack Hughard remind you of 


a comfortable arm-chatt 


FLORENCI What does 


Bressit. — He reminds me of 


THE CULTURED MAID. 


cE BETSY came from gay New York 
Most everything is changed 

They ‘ve turned the farm-house inside out 
And fixed and rearranged. 

I stood the new-style capers 
rill the budding social queen 

Fitted out her father’s parlor 


A la Louis the fourteen. 


/ ‘ 
< > 
rx \4-Tee ea F 
a | = 3 The chairs are made so very frail 





~~ . “ . 
‘ 4 ‘A You dare not draw a breath, 
4 = , 
a we . . 
And all so stiff you can't forget 


She 's now E-liz-abet! 
And in place of that old sofa 
Where at ease I used to lean, 
Stands a spindle-legged divan 


A la Louis the fourteen 


You can not dim electric lights, You can't drop in promiscuous like, 
To give vour nerve a show; To chat a little while , 

The doors are now all port-aye-airs You ‘ve got to wear your Sunday duds 

You ‘re bound to whisper low ; lo chime in with the style. 

But chairs are stuck on sep'rate mats So I must give up Betsy 

With waxed floor in between For she, as Mistress Green 

Oh! you can't make love in parlors Might want my parlor furnished 


A la Louis the fourteen A la Louis the fourteen 


Charles M. Brvan, 





ENCUMBERED. AN IMPOSSIBILITY. 
| t ! 


LITTLE IKEY. — Fader, ven | grow up I’oxy t 
e, Ikey 


MR. PARK PLAZA (of the city ).— |s there any encumbrance on that 
building lot you own out at Lonelyville, N. J. ? OLD SWINDLERAUM.— Dos 
Well, there ’s a cottage on it. moneysh in der vorldt dot vou cat 


MR. CITILY (of the city, absently ). 









AN ART. 
‘¢ That man is a great political leader,” said Mr. Corntossel’s neighbor. 
‘‘Well,” was the answer, ‘‘he is n’t exactly what I’d call a leader. But he 

certainly has a great knack of findin’ out which way the procession 1s goin’ an’ 

then gettin’ out in front an’ hollerin’ ‘Come on, 1?” _. Washington Star. 


There isno Kodak but the Eastman Kodak 





fellers ! 





CHALLENGED FOR CAUSE, 
**T object to that man on the jury,” shouted the lawyer for the defense. 
‘*On what grounds? ” 
‘I ’m the man that persuaded him to get married.” 





inquired the Court. 


| Detroit Free Press 
Half the charm of a photographic outing is lost | 
if one carries along several pounds of glass plates 
and holders and has every moment filled with 
anxiety for their safety. 


| Kodaks 


{ 
. use non-breakable film cartridges, which weigh 


‘‘THIS is the parlor, eh?” tentatively remarked the real-estate agent, who was 
looking over the house. 
“Ves.” 


got seven daughters, you know 


replied old man Kidder; ‘but I usually call it the court-room — I’ve 
Harpers Bazar. 


THE Mirror has the most exclusive editor of any paper in the world. He 


ounces where plates weigh pounds. can only be ‘«seen ” 


once a montli. 
the editor 1s not in. — Prison Mirror. 


At other times the office boy announces that 
KODAKS $5.00 to $35.00. 


Catalogues free at agencies or by mail, - 






EASTMAN KODAK CO. Natural 
Rochester, N. Y. | old Sparkling 
HEAVY SALES. Seal 


EASTERN CAPITALIST. See here! 
When I bought these corner lots of you, 





Champagne 


THE FINEST PRODUCED 
IN AMERICA 


you told me you had sold five hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth of real estate in 
I can’t finda 
customer for a foot of my land. Did you 
really sell that much in that length of 


this section in one year. 


Also Sweet, Dry Catawba and Port Wines 


Ser ee 


time? Z Z 2 Y 
? > le _ r F le b, 
WESTERN Man. —Y es, siree. You All Leading Whee Urbana Wine Zo. 
see, | was the sheriff.— WV. Y. Weekly. | Dealers and Grocers Urbana, N. Y. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks. 





SOME people pay so much attention 
to their reputation, that they lose thei 


Ram’s Horn. 


Make a__-» 


character. - 


| By the time a man has learned to | 
f speak with discretion and weigh his ‘Round Volumes 
: ls carefully, ; ri ge ge rati | a 
Gli se, Censi, Ste 3 corn, | Handsome Addition 
° Of ll uelk s Co Any Library. 


and will not let him speak at all. — 
Atchison Globe. 

1897, COMPLETE, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES, 
CLOTH, $7.50. IN HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 .. 


We also bind subscribers’ copies, in Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 






ADDRESS: PUCK, NEW YORE. 






Original 




















IN TANDEM PARLANCE. 
BACK SEAT. Where did you get 
your earrings, and when did you have 
your ears pier ed? 


FRONT SEAT (scornfully ). Talk 
tandem, please. They were punctured 
about a month ago. -—Jewelers’ Weekly. 
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: KLONDIKE NECESSITIES 
; Takea SMITH & WESSON large 


Revolver 


tet 








. 








Klondike, or 
» you may return empty 
: handed. 
Catalogues of de- 
: sirable weapons for heavy use mailed on ap- e 
plication 
SMITH & WESSON, 
7 8 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 
ee RR Ra Raha hat Re Re 





Pepsin 
cum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 


POOH F64 444444444 464644644444444444 


Puck’s 
Library 


Is the greatest purely 
humorous publication 
ae a ee 
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English Language 
J 
It is issued the first Wednesday 


of each month 
ad 
Price 10c. per copy - Subscription $1 per year 
as 
For sale at every news-stand 
in the country : : : : 3: 


— 
| 


and Liquor Habit cured in 
10 to 20 days. No pay till 
cured. Dr. J. L. Stephens, 
Dept. L, Lebanon, Ohio. | 








IN CHINATOWN. 


who happened in by mistake).— Gosh ! 
With decision 


STRANGER 


WAITER. — No wantee eatee? 
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I can't eat no Chinee grub! 


No can hittee plipe here! 
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THE DIFFICULTY. 


«« Of course,” said Mr. Corntossel, ‘‘a 
politician is the servant of his country.” 
‘¢ Yes,” replied his wife; ‘‘and that ’s 
where he ’s got us. He does n't go 
knockin’ around from one concern to 
another, so ’s you can stand ‘im up an’ 
make ’im give a recommend ‘from his 
last employer.” — Washington Star 
biLL.—1 was attracted to the spot 
by a man playing on an accordion. 
Jim.—Attracted to the spot? 
BILL.—That ’s what I said. I hada 
gun with me. — Yonkers Statesman. 


Chree of a Kind 


beat two pairs, but one pair of 


beats two pairs of any other make. 


It’s in the “graduated” cord ends— 
Elastic in places for comfort; 
Non-elastic in m places for durability. 

Ask your furmsher for the “ Endwell,” or send 
50 cents for a sample pair. Cheaper model, the 
* C.-S.-C for 25 cents. Scarf fastener free, to 
buyers, for your furnisher’ s name if he does not 
keep “‘ Endwell Braces. 

CHESTER SUSPENDER CO. 
No. 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 


OMAHA EX ‘POSITION. 
Eight-Day Personally-Conducted 
Tour via Pennsylvania Kailroad, 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company has ar- 
ranged for a special eight-Gay personally-con- 
ducted tour to the Trans-Mississippi and Inter- 
national Exposition at Omaha on October 1, 
allowing four full days at the Exposition. Round- 
trip tickets, including transportation and Pull- 
man berth in each direction, meals in dining car 
going and returning, hotel accommodations and 
meals at Omaha, admissions to the Fair, and 
carriage drive and hotel accommodations at Chi 
cago, will be sold at rate of $100 from New York ; 
$96 from Philadelphia; $95 from Washington 
and Baltimore; $91 from Williamsport and 
Harrisburg; $80 from Pittsburg; and propor- 
tionate rates from other points. 

The party will be accompanied by a Tourist 
Agent and Chaperon, and will travel in special 
Pullman sleeping cars. 

For the benefit of those who may desire to re- 
main longer in Omaha, tickets will be made good 
to return on regular trains until November 15, 
inclusive. Such tickets include only railway 
transportation returning, with reduction of $15 
from above rates from all points. 

For further information apply to ticket agents 
Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York, or 
Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger 
Agent, Philadelphia. 

PLENTY OF ABILITY. 
ANXIOUS MOTHER.— How is it that 


you have so much trouble with your 
housekeeping? You told me your wife 
could cook. 


ADULT SON.— She can. 


ANXIOUS MOTHER. —Then what is 
the matter? 
ADULT Son. — She won’t. — New 


York Weekly. 


Our volunteers should carry a bottle of Dr. Sre- 
gert’s Angostura Bitters. Sure preventive of fev 
ers, Colic, etc., arising from change of water and 
climate 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 

Ral a superb box of candy 

express, prepaid east of 

enver or west of New York 

Suitable for presents. —— 
ddre: 


orders solicited. A 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 
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tare GLUD Cocktails?. 


“A MODERN ECSTASY” is a 
Shakes ian definition for a “ Cocktail.’ 
—_ it makes gods, and meaner creat- 


— ~ good livers are found, 
wherever conviviality exists, even to 
the most remote corners of the earth, 
the “CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns 
supreme as a fashionable drink. 

The “CLUB COCKTAILS” 
never vary ; they are always the same. 
The secret of their perfect blend is that 
they are kept six months before being 
we drawn off and bottled. 

“Cocktails” that are served over 
the bar do not contain these indis- 
pensable qualities. 

Seven Varieties: Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, 
Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


39 Broadway, New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London. 
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SPOILING THE MORAL. 


PARSON JOHNSON Ef dar ain't no sech fing as an over-ruling Providence how 
am it dat gamblers an’ rum-sellers an’ politicians most always die poor? 


ABE HARDCASE. — An’ ministers 








NUMBER I3. 


‘Is n’t a thirteen-inch gun considered unlucky 


>” 


inquired the superstitious 
man. 

‘It all depends, : 
‘re an American or a Spaniard 


replied his matter-of-fact acquaintance, ‘‘on whether you 
"__. Washington Star. 


NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS 
BUTCHER. — You ’ve got six or eight 
ain’t you, Mum 
SLIMDIET.——Yes hey came 
How did you k: 

BUTCHER I noticed you was buy- 
ing half a pound more of everything.— 


New York Week 


new boarders, 
MRs. 


yest rday. 


AT THE RIDING SCHOO 

MADAM (fe RIDING [ASTEF 
Well, sir, do you think I 
gress ¢ 

RIDING MASTER. — Certainly; vou 
fall much more vracefully than you us 
to when you first began Bicycling 
Vorld 

AN exchange says rhe irmo! 
of the heat-wave will furnish a perpett 
for the energy of the world and a world 
of wonderment will be found in the hz 
monics of molecular motion,” which 
other words means that when a man’s 
wheels have no cogs missing they may 
run fairly smooth.—/Pvrison Mirver, 











A 
WILLGONVINCE THay 


GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


IS PERFECTION 
ont 5 FOR Saw PLe PR RICES 


[1b 130,440 
“Suis 


URBRUG 99%, 
Nv. Cty: 
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has unexcelled facilities for the pro 
duction of printed matter in modern 
style at moderate prices. 

Catalogues, Business Announce 
ments, Art and Commercial Work, 
Illustrated Books and Pamphlets, 
Souvenirs and Menu Cards, De 
signed, Illustrated and Printea AS 
THEY SHOULD BE, 

All branches of the business under 
one roof. 


Send for Estimate when in need of Print- 
ing of Any Kind 





Address, 
The PUCK 2 Puck Building 
«PRESS “ New York... 
DOMESTIC NEEDS 

HUSBAND. — Anythir want 
downtown to-day, my dear Sh I 
order some mort f that lf-raisin 
four ? 

WiFE.—We have | f but | 
wish you would op at 
office al d order meas S \ 
girl.—New York Weekly. 






a Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 850c. & $1 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. Y. Px 

































































IMPRESSIONS OF A GREAT MAN. 
‘‘ Politics,” said Senator Sorghum, 
‘*has made me what I am.” 

‘*No,” said the near relation, who 
does n’t always express himself clearly ; 
‘< politics has made you what you ain’t, 
but what people think you are.” — 
Washington Star. 


WE love the Lord, of course; but we 
often wonder what in the Sam Hill he 
y, 1 ti hison Globe. 





finds te love in us. 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 
w= RYE. 


FOR CLUB, FAMILY AND 
MEDICINAL USE. 


10 THE 
BEST 

oto-/ WHISKEY 
IN AMERICA 


Endorsed by Leading Physicians 
To ladies obliged to use a 
stimulant it is recommended 
because of its 
1bsolute Purity, Gentle Mellowness 


and Great Age 





Sold at all First-class Cafés and by Jobbers. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 





xaanoox GILLOTT’S PENS 


CHICAGO EXPOSITION. 


AWARD: “For excellence of steel used 
'n their manufacture, it being fine grained and 
elastic ; superior workmanship, especially shown 
by the careful grinding which leaves the pens 
ft-e from defects. The tempering is excellent 
and the action of the finished pens perfect.” 


Approved: Joan Borp THacuer, 
Chairman Exec. Com. on Awards. 


Puck’s Short Stories. 


In Paper, 50 Cents. 
In Cloth, $1.00. 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while 
the Candle Burns, By H. C. BUNNER, 
Late Editor of Puck. Illustrated by 
C. J. TAyLor, F. OppEr, and S. B. 
GRIFFIN. 

MORE SHORT SIXES. By H. C. Bun- 
NER. Illustrated by C. J. TAYLOR. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A Story 
of Small Stories. By H. C. BUNNER. 
Illustrated by C. J. TAYLOR. 

MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales Re- 
told with a United States Twist. By 
H. C. BUNNER. Illustrated by C. J. 
TAYLOR. 

THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray Notes 
and Comments on His Simple Life. 
By H. C. BUNNER. Illustrated by C. 
J. TAYLOR. 
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xduce each a disease 

Alcohol, paving deBuite pathade- 
gy.. The disease yields 

Opium, easily to the Double 


Chloride of Gold Treat- 


Tobacco fercsatey lange, 
te s, N. Y., or 

; Using # semagarast., batialo, 
N.Y. Communications 

confidential. Write for 

particulars. 
















MODERN CONVENIENCES. 
LITTLE GIRL (in church). — Why 

does so many people put those little 

envelopes on th’ contribution plate? 

LitTLE Boy.—Them ’s to keep the 
| pennies from makin’ so much noise.— 
New York Weekly. 

SOME men buy bicycles, some men 
achieve them, and some prevail upon 
the dealer to try the instalment plan for 
their benefit. —Aicycling World. 


Morning 
To brace up, wake up the 


stomach to its duty, nothing 
equals EVANS’ ALE. 


! Transparent as crystal. The strict- @ 
@ ly hygienic properties and absolute /, 
P» purity, as well as the refined and deli- 
AY cate perfume of this toilet soap, have 

placed it at the apex of all. 


SOLD UNIVERSALLY SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS 



























MULHENS & KROPFF, U. S. AGENTS, NEW YORK 
FF AEF LS DED SLEEP IIOCIMD, 


WouLD LIKE To. 


: 2 : Pure, Clear and sparkling. 
NEWPORT BELLE.—Oh! those naval officers are too sweet for anything. Did 
you ever lunch on a man-of-war ? Noon 
NARRAGANSETT BELLE.—No; but I saw a young lieutenant to-day, belonging 


Luncheon without 
EVANS’ ALE is like 
salad without the dressing. 


Night 
To round off the day 
with comfort, to add a 
fillip to the best dinner, 
a better flavor to the best 
' dn drink EVANS’ 
ALE, 


} 
‘to Sampson’s fleet, who looked good enough to eat.—New York Weekly. 


IF this war does n’t turn out satisfactorily in all respects, the government will 


have to settle with two or three secretaries of war who live in this town; that’s all 


there is to that.— West Union Gazette. 


YOUR NAME IS SECURE iis*:e0285 A NOVELTY KNIFE 


On the other side, photos of celebri 
ties Dewey. Schley, or anybody . 
yourself or friends if you send the 
photos. A written warranty given 
with every knife. Best of materiais 
and workmanship makes Novelty 
Knives perfect Excellent novelty 
Jor high yrade advertising Send 
stam) for circular Agents Wanted. 


. NOVELTY CUTLERY CO., | 
Senator Style, (same size as cut) No.118, 2 blades, $1.20; No.129.3 blades.$1.60: No.122.4 blades, $1.85. 10 Bar St., Canton, O. | e) 4 


ContiileK hs 


Upholstery. 


Velour Glacé, 
Tapestry Silk Damask, 
for Curtains and Furniture Covering. 


Real Lace Curtains. 
Arabian, Marie Antoinette, Brussels and 
Renaissance 


A 





















— Tamboured Lace and Muslin 
Wi for Sash Curtains. 
| AH 

| Broadvoay 19th ot. 
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NEW YORK. 
$O0O000666600000060606006 
. * 
D4 Our Patent Covers Filing | ar 3 
* * 
. a 
e ¢ 
« 9 . 
* i . 
$ STRONG, and EASILY 3 
* e 
@ used. They preserve the « ypies in perfect @ 
a 4 shape. // Puck is worth buying, it is worth D4 
~~ e “ @ 
@ preserving Price, 75 cents each; by mail, © 
* $1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken * 
* o 
3 Address : Puck, 39 East Houston St., N. Y¥ 3 
* * 
00000000000 000006000000 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32. 34 and 26 Bleecker Street ) 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, {| 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


New Yor« 


fe Pheer 






| A GREAT IMPROVEMENT. 






METAL POLISH — Sure, Quick, Easy a brilliant, 


| durable lustre, never spoils: guaranteed r d box 25c. a 


PHILANTHROPIST (wilh lears of joy). —Oh! you good man! You say you have dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


been a second-story thief all yonr life, but you wish to do better? 
CRIMINAL (fervently). — Yes lady; if I ever git out uv here alive I ‘ll bea first 
class bank-sneak or nuthin’ Now Ready . 
. 
‘*Blue Monday” made bright with Abbott s — 
The Original Angostura Bitters, as a spirit revivi- 
fier. Good stomach makes light heart. Get only 


_ Abbott's. DRINK Cook's Imperial Champagne 2 

| FIRST SUMMER GIRL. — My physician tells me that the best time for bathing ucl 4 § 

is during the morning hours. 

SECOND SUMMER GIRL.— Don’t you believe it; there ’re hardly any spectators 
ee 
ae 

ee 

To. 11. 


around till afternoon. — 7renton Gazette. 
Price 25 cents. 


DO not drink foreign Champagnes 
YOU will find better at home 


MENDICANT.— Madam, would you please help an old soldier along who has seen 
a great deal of the war? 

BENEVOLENT LADY (handing him a guarter).—At Manila or Santiago? 

MENDICANT.— In de il’strated newspapers, Mum.— Norristown Herald. 


FIRST TRAVELER. —Did the guide help you up the mountain? 
SECOND TRAVELER.— Oh, yes! and he made me come down handsomely, too. | 
— Yonkers Statesman. 
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AFTER people pass 35, they never | 
make as fine appearance at anything as 
when engaged in work.—A ¢échison Globe. 











Harper rs Bazar. 


be obtained for you by your dealer. 













THE church carpet seldom looks worn 
to the man who expects to be called 
upon to assist in purchasing a new one, 
—Ram’s Horn. 








HIS MEANNESS. 


V:si1ror. — What kind of a man is your neighbor, Mr. Flint? 
FARMER HORNBEAK. — Wa-al, for one thing, he is so stingy that he won't let 
bicyclists fill their tires with air from his farm 





i $1.00 GIVEN FREE 
—— to the 14 


BOOK of Field Monument Souvenir 


* 
* 
+ 
* 
Hi 
% Fund. Subscriptions as low 
% as$r.0o will entitle the donor 
* to this handsome volume 
* 
+ 
* 
+* 
+ 
+* 
* 
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KENTUCKY TO 
THE FORE, 
“Is Kentucky 
with us, Major?’ 
“Yes,suh. Ken- 
tuckystands ready 
suh, to fu'nish a 
cunnel fo’ ev'ry 
Tegiment sent out 
sul Detroit 

Free Press, 


A DISTINCTION. 


a 


“Isn't that new 
neighbor of yours 
rather eccentric?” 
inquired the com- 
mercial traveler. 

‘*No,” answered | 
one of the village's 
prominent citi- 
zens. ‘‘He ain't 
rich enough to be | 
called ‘ eccentric.’ 
He 's just a plain | 
crank." — Wash- | 
ington Star. 


5 (cloth bound, size 8x11) as 
a souvenir certificate of sub- 
POEMS 


scription to the fund toward 
building a monument to the 
Beloved Poet of Childhood 
aoe ~ja brs of the world’s greatest artists 
World’ %G atest this book could net have been 
a manufactured for less than $7. 
Address EUGENE ri 4 MONUMENT SOUVENIR FUND, 
4!a Fort Dearborn Building, Chicago, Ill. 


100000 00000000000000000008 
eqseceosoe as advertisement is inserted as our contribution. 


De Coster.—! 
Bat for the noble contribution was visiting in 
| New York last 
| across — 
S. ENTuRY. — 
| Do you ride a 
chainless ? — Nor 
ristown Herald 


MUSH seems to 
go directly to some 
men's heads.- West 
Union Gacette. | 


5 





CuMso. — Well, Cawker, did you name your new baby George Dewey? 


Those Fine English Tobaccos 527". 


Put up by Put _up by W, D. & H. oO. WILLS of Bristol, England. 
-_ 


and famous famous the world over for ee ir supe rh fli AVOr and exquisite aroma, can 


“ 
If he will not get them, write to us for price- ist ot the well-known brs ands, Gold Flake,ete.{ 
J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 


[Send 25 {"inp. to-day 


if it is more convenient for you — than 
to try to_remember to ask your 
| dealer: —and you will receive by 
return mail —wherever you live-10 
| little cigars in souvenir pocket pouch. 


They are the popular 


Van Bibber 
Little Cigars 





CAWKER. — No. | made of the finest quality whole leaf 

Cumso. — You told me that was your intention. imported tobacco. 

CAWKER. — Yes. a ; Don’t hesitate to try them because 
hag ge ae er 

CU MSO. Then why did n’t you? a thev are small. You want a short 

CAWKER. — We decided, upon second thoughts, to name her Elizabeth. — . 


smoke oftener than a long one. 
— H. Exc & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
The American Tobacco Co., Successor 


BULLION. — That boy of mine has 
already sunk a good-sized fortune with 


Westward Ho | 
Three Castles} 


his extravagance. 
GOTROX. A regular Dewey, is n’t 
| he? — Norristown Herald. 


Statin 











weck when I ran 


Eminent Quality and Exquisite Bouquet WM 
commend it as an Ideal Whiskey for 
the Home and the Club......... 
FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 


DISTILLERY CINCINNATI, O 
Daviess Co., Ky ST. JOSEPH, Mo 













AN 


AMERICAN 
TRAVELER. 








“T would not have believed that there could 
be such luxury in a thousand-mile journey as 
I found on the New York Central, between 
New York and Chicago,” said a distinguished 
American who had spent the past fifteen years 
abroad. “ There is nothing to equal it in all 
Europe.” 

For a copy of ‘‘The Luxury of Modern Railway 

Travel,’’ send two 2-cent stamps to George H. Daniels 


General Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, 


New York. 
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HOW SUMMER COMES. 


B hess Autumn skies be pale and wan, 
And Autumn leaves are brown, 
My Summer days have just begun 
(June sunshine sifting down) ; 
For my little truant lady 


Is a-cqming back to town. 


Coming with her bonnie eyes, 
Her smiles and rippling locks, 
With innumerable bonnets 
And a score of pretty frocks. 


And her blinking Japan poodle 





With the curious name of Jocksies, 
And her various sorts of golf sticks 


And a dozen big band-boxes. 


Strange, though leaves be brown and yellow, f 
And though Autumn skies be drab, 
What a lot of Summer can come home 


Packed in a hansom cab! 





O' Neill Latham. 
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